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the day. I went in that direction ; with the moon and the blaze of Essling and Aspern we had plenty of light. Still, as the frequent paths were apt to be hidden by the tall corn, and I was afraid of losing myself in it, I dismounted in order to find the way better. Soon the marshal dismounted also, and walked by my side chatting about the day's fighting and the chances of that which would take place on the morrow. A quarter of an hour brought us close to Aspern, the approaches to which were lined by the bivouac fires of Massena's troops. Wishing to speak to him, Marshal Lannes bade me go forward to ascertain his quarters. Before we had gone many steps, I perceived Mass6na walking in front of the camp with Marshal Bessi&res. The wound in my forehead which I had received in Spain prevented me from wearing a busby, and I was the only one among the marshal's aides-de-camp who had a cocked hat. Bessidres, recognising me by this, but not yet noticing Marshal Lannes, came towards me, saying, c Ah! it is you, sir; if what you said recently came from you alone, I will teach you to choose your expressions better when speaking to your superiors; if you were only obeying your marshal, he shall give me satisfaction, and I bid you tell him so.' Then Marshal Lannes, leaping forward like a lion, passed in front of me, and seizing my arm, cried : c Marbot, I owe you an apology ; for though I believed I could be certain of                         |
your attachment, I had some doubts remaining as to the manner in which you had transmitted my orders to this gentleman; but I see that I was unfair to you.' Then, addressing Bessi&res, : I wonder how you dare to find fault with one of my aides-de-camp. He was the first to mount on the walls at Eatisbon, he crossed the Danube at the risk of almost certain death, he has just been twice wounded in Spain, while there are some so-called soldiers who haven't had a scratch in their lives, and have got their promotion by playing the spy and informer on their comrades. What fault have you to find with this officer ?' c Sir,' said Bessi&res, * your aide-de-camp came and told me that you ordered me to charge home; it appears to me that suchommand of the guard, and allowed a month to make up the deficit, which, without the generous aid of Augereau,2 he would have found it hard to do. Napoleon afterwards received him back into favour; but e_                         meantime Murat had married Caroline Bonaparte. As may
